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~^Tbe merry fVtues of fVmdJon ' 

ftersinDtf»i^>«Mead> and there empty it in the muddic 
ditch.cloie by the Thames fide. 

You will doit f ('dirc(fHon. ^ 

M.FurdA ha told them ouer and ouer, theylackeno 
Begone, and come when you arc call’d. V 

Here, comes little (with you? 

MifFotd. How now my Eyas Musket, what newes 
%oh. My M . Sir lohn is come in at the backc doore | 

f and requefls your company, 

j Mif Page.Yoa little lack-a lcnt haue you bin true toys,' \ 

‘ '^Rob. Ij ilebc fworncimy Mafterknowesnotot your 
being hecre: and hath threatned to put mee into cuerla* 
iling liberty ,ti I tell you of it > for he fvycaecs he’ll turne me 
away. . ’ 

Mif.Page. Thou’rt a good boy ; this fccrccy of thine fliall 
be aTailor to thee, and Ihali make thee a new doublet and 
hofc.ilcgohidettie. ‘ - j 

Mi/.Ford- Do fo, go tell thy Mailer,! am alone jMidris i 

tp4ge, remember you yoUr^«. J 

I Mif,T*ge. 1 warrant thee, if I do not aft it,hilTe me. 4a 

Aff.Ftrd Ga too then j we’l vie this vnwhollomc humi* '! 

dity,thisgrolTe-watry Pumpion j wc’ll teach him to know | 
Tuttlesffom layes. 

Fal. Hauc 1 caught thee, my heauenly lewell 'Why now 
Ictme die, for I hauc liu’d long enough } T his ia the period j 

of ambition ; O this blclled hourc. 

Aiif.Ferd.O fweet Sir. lohn, 

F4/.Miftris/'ffr<^. I cannot cog, I cannot prate ('Mailer 
Ford) now fliall 1 Hone in my wilh j I would thy 'Husband 
’ were dead, ile fpcake it before the bell Lord, 1 would make 

theemy Lady. 

Ford. I y our Lady Sit ? Alas, I Ihouldbea pitti- 
|| fpll Lady. 

Fal. Let the Court of ‘Prance (hew mee fuch another ; 
i fee how thine’ would emulate the Diamond j Thou 
rightarched-beaufy of tbe' brpWjih A becomes the 
Ship-tyrcj^-the I'yirei.valiailt, ot any Tire of Vcnctiah 
admittance. 

(jmfirit 
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T he merry Wines ofWindfor, 

MiJi.Ford. K plaine Kcrchicfe,Sir Sohu. ■ 

My browes become nothing elfe,nor that well neither. 

W Thou art a tyrant to fay fo: thou wouldll make 
an abfolute Courtier, and the firmc ^xture of thy footc, 
would giuc an excellent motion to thy gate, in a lemi- 
circlcd Farthingale. 1 fee what thou were if Fortune thy 
foe, were not Noture thy friend: Come, thou canll not 

....... 

MiJl.Ford.Bckcu€ me,ther s no fuch thing in me. 

Fa/. What made me loucthee? Let thatpcrfwadetheci 
Thet's fomething extraordinary in thec.Conjc I cannot 
cog, and fay thou art this and that, like a manie of thefs 
lifping hauthornc buds, that come like women in mens 
apparrcll, and fracll like* Bucklets-bcrry'^ in. Ample 
time: I cannot, but I ioue thee, none but thee; and thou 
dcferu’ft it. 

M-Ford.Do not betray me fir,I fcarc you Ioue ]A.Pagei 

Fal. Thou mightft as well fay, I Ioue to walkc by the 
Counter-gate, which is a hateful! to me,asthc rceke of a 
Lime- kill. 

U^^Fo>-^f.WeU,heauen knowes how I loucyou. 

And you (hall one day findc it. 

.Fal. Keeps in that mindc, Ilcdelcruc it* . i ^ 

.^^^//^.Foril.Nay,! mafttell you.foyoudoe J 
Or elfe i could not bein thatminde. 

Rob. Miftris Ford, Miftris Ford , heete’s Miftris Page at the 
doore, fwcating, and blowing, and looking wildly, and 
would needs fpcake with you prefcntly* 

F<r/. She fliall not fee me, 1 will enfconce mee behiode 
the Arras. 

cJ^.FW.Prayyoudocfoj flic’sa very tatling womam 
Whats the matter? How now? 

miflris For<f what hauc you done ? 

You’r fliam’d, y’are ouerthrownc, y’are vndonc for eucr; . 

M,Ford. What’s the matter, good millris Pagel 

tM.?agtt O wcladay,mifl.Fi»-i/, hauing and honell man 
. to yourhusband, to giuc hiihfuch caufeof fulpition. 
.di.Fffr^. What caufcoflulpidonf . 

^-4 F : : Mapr 
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